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to behold; they waved their arms like the sails
of windmills, so that there was not among them
a notary's clerk nor a butcher's 'prentice but
wished to send a challenge to a king or queen
or emperor of some great country, and the least
hatmaker or taverner made as though he were
ready at any moment to go to the wars, but in
the end he remained in his chamber.

"And as it is true that fools, who are ever
greater in number than the wise, march to the
sound of vain cymbals, so people of little know-
ledge and understanding (and there are many
such among rich folk as well as among the poor)
joined the company of the Trublions and were
Trublions with them* And there was a horrible
uproar in the State, so that the wise maiden
Minerva, sitting in her temple, that she might
not have her ear-drums broken by such bangers
of saucepans and infuriated popinjays, filled her
ears with the wax brought her by her well-beloved
bees, thus giving her faithful ones, wise men,
philosophers and good law-givers of the State,
to understand that it were waste of time to enter
into wise dispute and learned argument with these
trublioning and tintinnabulating Trublions. And
some persons in the realm, and not the least
important, being astounded by this hurly-burly,
perceived that these crazy loons were on the point
of over-throwing the republick and over-turning the
noble and glorious State, which would have been
a most lamentable happening* But a day came